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Les the Word. of Cert dwell. i in You: riehly. in alt 
15 M iſùhm; teaching and admoniſhing one- another. 2 
 - Paims, + and Hymns, and Spiritual Songs,” 
with Grace in your Hearts #6 the 
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PSALM CXXIL 


How overjoy'd was I 

() When the folemn Hour drew nigh, - 
7 Summon'd to the Houſe of Pray'r, 
Flew my Soul to worſhip there: 
Come, my chearful Brethren ſaid, 
Let us go with: holy Speed | 

Let us haſte with-one Accord, 
To the Temple of our Lord, 


II. 


Running at his kind Command, 
There our ready Feet ſhall ſtand, 
Still within the ſacred Gate 
Will we for his Mercy wait : 

Love the Channels of his Grace, 
Reverence the hallow'd Place 
Where our Lord records his Name, 
Stay we in Feruſalem. 8 


A121; ö la 


8 u, Roe 
SACRED POEMS. 1 
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* 2 2 n 
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, l \ 


On your Heart for ever bear. 


4 Mus ond 1 49 . 
III. 


God hath built bis Church below, 


Labour'd all his Art to ſhew, / : 


Each with each the Parts agree, 


F ram'd in perfect Symmetry: | 
There the choſen Tribes go up, | * 
Teſtify their Goſpel- Hope, | 2 
Praiſe and bleſs th* incarnate Word, 

Shout the Name of Chri/ their Lord. 


IV. 
There are Aaron's mitred Sons, 
'There the apoſtolic Thrones ; 
Mojes' Legillative Chair; 
God's great Hierarchy is there. 
Pray. my Friends, and never ceaſe, 
Wreſtle on for Sion's Peace; 
Make her ſtill your pious Care, 


„ 
Hail the venerable Name, 
Lovely dear Jeruſalem; 


Thee who bleſs ſnall bleſſed be, 


Proſper for their Love to thee. 


Dwell within thy Ramparts "OR 
Plenty deck thy Palaces,” h 
Feſus ſend thee from above, 

All the Treaſures of his Love. 


. vl 
For my F riends and Brethren? 8 lk 
Thee my deareſt Charge I make; 
Englana*s des'late Church be mine; 
Sion, all my Soul be thine! 
O thou Temple of my God, 
For thy ſake I ſpend my Blood. . 
Longing bere thy Riſe to ſee, N 
Glad to live and die for thee, 


Joun 


'. Hymns and SackRD PoEMS. 3 
Joun xv. 18, 19. 


* | 
HERE has my ſlumb'ring Spirit been, 
So late emerging into Light ! 
So imperceptible, within, 
The Weight of this Egyptian Night! 
Il. | 
Where have they hid the //ORLD ſo long, 
So late preſented to my View ? 
Wretch! tho' myſelf increas'd the Throng, 
Myſelf a Part I never knew. | 


| III. 

Secure beneath its Shade I ſat, 

To me were all its Favours ſhewn : 
I-could not taſte its Scorn or Hate; 

Alas, it ever lov'd its own! - -- 
Jesvs, if half diſcerning now, 

From Thee 1 gain this glimm'ring Light, 
Retouch my Eyes, anoint them Thou, 

And grant me to receive my Sight. 8 
O may [ of thy Grace obtain | | 

The World with other Eyes to ſe:: 
Its Judgments falſe, its Pleaſures vain, 

Its Friendſhip Enmity with the. 


VI. 


Delufive World, thy Hour is paſt, 
The Folly of thy Wiſdom ſhey ! 


It cannot now retard my Haſte, 1 5 
I leave thee for the Holy Few. „„ 
A 3 „ 


6 Hexys ju” Stenz . 


We -: 
No! Thou blind Leader of the Blind, 
1 bow my Neck to Thee no more 
J caſt thy Glories all behind, ] 
And flight thy Smiles, and dare thy Pow * 


VIII. 
Excloded from my Saviour's Pray'r, 
Stain'd, yet not Phallow'd with his Blood, 
Shalt thou my fond Affection ſhare, 
Shalt thou divide my Heart with God:? 


Ix. 
No! tho? it rouze thy utmoſt Rage, 
Eternal Enmity 1 vow; _ gy 
Tho' Hell with thine its Pow'rs engage, 
Prepar'd I meet your Oulet now. 


. | 
Load me with Seo, 1 and Shame ; 
My patient Maſter's Portion 8 3 
As Evil ſtill caſt out my Nam 
Nor ſuffer ſuch a Wretch te ah. 


nne, nr A 
Vile as my Lord I long to be: 

My Hope, my Crown, my Glery this, 
"70S to . ory and 285 3 


—— 


th *** 


3 


- ö 5 ai BE _ F > - 4 rr 7: 
Fa RR w EL fo the Wor LD.” 
7 
ORLD OY thou 0 Chain! [ 
Oft have thy deceitful Charms, 


Fill'd my Heart with fond -Conceit, 
Fooliſh Hopes and falſe W 8 


48 r Now 


Hugs and Sacann fos us. 7 
Now I ſee as clear as Day, J ! 
How thy Follies paſs away. | | 
| II. 
Vain thy entertaining Sights, 
Falſe thy Promiſes renew'd, Lage 
All the Pomp of thy Delights 
| Does but flatter and delude : 
Thee I quit for Heav'n above, 
Object of the nobleſt Love. 
25 ä 
Farewel Honour's empty Pride: 
Thy own nice, uncertain Guſt, 
If the leaſt Miſchance betide, 
-. Lays thee lower than the Duſt; 
Worldly Honours end in Gall, 
Riſe To day, To-morrow fall. 
f * 
Fooliſh Vanity, farewell, 
More inconſtant than the Wave! 
Where thy ſoothing Fancies dwell, 
Pureſt Tempers they deprave: 
He, to whom I fly from Thee, 
Iss CHRIS TH ſhall ſet me free. 


Never ſhall my wand' ring Mind 
ö Follow after fleeting Toys, 
Since in God alone I find „ 
2 Solid and ſubſtantial Joys z | = 
Joys that never oyer-paſt, 
Thro' Eternity ſhall laſt.” 
+ VI. 
Lo xp, how happy is a Heart, 12 
After thee while it aſpires} ! 19 7 
True and faithful as Thou art, | 
Thou ſhalt anſwer, its Deſires: 
It ſhall ſee the glorious Scene 
__ O thy Everlaſting Reign, 


Duzereiing / 


8 HruNs and SAcxetd Ports. 


=. 


Dis ciPLINE 


Throw away thy Rod, 
O throw away thy Wrath! 
My gracious Saviour and my Go D, 


O take the gentle Path, 


| II. 8 
Thou ſeeſt my Hearts Deſire 
= Still unto Thee is bent: 
Still does my longing Soul aſpire 
| To an entire Conſent. 12 


III. 


Not ev'n a Word or Look 
Do I approve or own, 

But by the Model of thy Book, 
Thy ſacred Book alone. 


| 2 Iv . 
Altho' 1 fail, I weep; | 
Altho' 1 halt i in Pace, * 
Peet ſtill with trembling Steps I creep 8 
Unto the Throne of rages 1 5 


1 
0 then let Wrath remove: 1 71 
For Love will do the Deed! . 
Love will the Conqueſt gain; with tow, 
Ev' n * Hearts will bleed. 


£ 3 
por Love bs wiſe of Foot, 
7  Joven s Man of Wr 
Cove can reſiſtleſs Arrows-ſhoot;, MEN 
And hit the Mark from fac. 


Ba. 
+ Sth -- 
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VII. 
Who can eſcape his Bow ? | 
That which hath wrought on Thee, 
Which brought the King of Glory low, 
Muſt ſurely work on me. 


VIII. 
O throw away thy Rad ; 
What tho' Man Frailties hath ! 
Thou art my Saviour and my Gop ! 
„ O throw away thy Wrath! 


— 


APRATER under Convictions. 
. 


;ATHER of Light, from whom proceeds | 
Whate er thy Ev'ry Creature needs, 
W hoſe Goodneſs providently nigh . b SEP 
Feeds the young Ravens when they cry; Ft > os 
To Thee I look; my Heart prepare, 
Suggeſt, and hearken to my Pray' r. 
| bs EE 
Since by thy Light Myſelf I ſee 
Naked, and poor, and void of Thee, 
Thine Eyes muſt all my Thoughts ſurvey, 
| Preventing what my Lips would ſay: _ 
Thou ſeeſt my Wants! for Help they call, 
And e'er I ſpeak, Thou know/ them all. 


5 B 
Thou know'ſt the Baſeneſs of my Mind, 
Wayward, and impotent and blind: 

Thou know ſt how unſubdu'd my Will, 

Averſe to Good, and prone to Ill: 
| Thou know'ſt how wide my Paſſions rove, , 
* Nor check'd by Fear, nor charm'd by Love. 7 
G . D ain 


Fain would I know, as known by Thee, 
And feel the Indigence I ſee ; 
Fain would I all my Vileneſs own, 5 
And deep beneath the Burden groan ; 
Abhor the Pride that lurks within, 
Deteſt and loath myſelf and Sin. 


v. 
Ah give me, 1 myſelf to feel, 
My total Miſery reveal: 

Ah give me, Lon p, (I ſtill would ſay) 
A Heart to mourn, a Heart to pray ; 


My Bus'neſs this, my only Care, 
My Life, my ev'ry Breath. be Pray 'r. 


VI. 

Scarce I begin my ſad Complaint, 
When all my warmeſt Wiſhes faint ; 
Hardly I lift my weeping Eye, 

When all my kindling Ardors die 
Nor Hopes nor Fears my Boſom move, 
For ſtill I cannot, cannot love. Slog) 


. WI 
Father; I want a thankful Heart ! 
J want to taſte how good thou art. 
To plunge me in thy Mercy's Sea, 
And comprehend thy Love to me 3 
The Breadth, and Length, and Depth, and "__ 
Of Love divinely infinite. 


VIII. 


Father, J long my Soul to raiſe 
And dwell for ever on thy Praiſe z | 
Thy Praiſe with glorious Joy to tell, 
In Extaſy unſpeakable 3 
While the full Pow'r of Fairy 1 know, 
And reign triumphant here below. | is 
| 5 | 5 HEI. 


ht 
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Ha n, Xii. 2. | 
Looking unto FE SUS, the Author aud 
Finiſher of our Faith. 


EARY of * my. Pain» 
Hopeleſs to burſt my Nature's'Chain» 


| Hardly I give the Conteſt oer, 


I ſeek to free myſelt no more. 


„ | 
From my own Works at laſt I ceaſe, 
God that creates muſt ſeal my Peace; 
Fruitleſs my Teil, and vain my Care, 
And all my Fitneſs is Deſpair. 


5 III. 
Los, I deſpair myſelf to heal, 
I ſee my Sin, but cannot feel: * 


I cannot, till thy Spirit blow. 


And bid th obedient Waters flow. 


'Tis Thine a Heart of Fleſh to give, 


Thy Gifts J only can receive: 


Here then to Thee J all reſign, 
To draw, redeem, and ſeal is Thine. 


| V+ 
With ſimple Faith, to thee I call, 
My Light, my Life, my Lon p, my All; 
I wait the moving of the Pool, 
1 wait the Word 1-5; ſpeaks me Whole. 


OP 


12 Hymns and Sacred Po Ms. 


VI. 
Speak, gracious Lord, my bickneſ cure, 
Make my infected Nature pure; 
Peace, Righteouſneſs and Joy impart, 
And pour Thy ſelf into my Heart. 


HyMNn of TRHANEKSGIVINGS 70 the 
1. 
| HEE, O my Oo and 32 
5 My Father, Thee I fing ! 
Hear well pleas'd the joyous Sound, 


Praiſe from Earth and Heav'n receive; 
Loſt, I now in Chr1sT am found, 


1 Dead, by Faith in CHRIS | live. 


0 Father, behold thy Son, PEI COS 
In Crr1sT I am thy own, 
Stranger long to Thee and Reſt, 
See the Prodigal is come: 
Open wide thine Arms and Breaſt, 
Take che weary Wand rer home, 


Z III. 
Thine Eye obſery'd from far, 
Thy Pity look'd me near: 
Me thy Bowels yearn'd to ſee, 
Me thy Mercy ran to find, 
Empty, poor, and void of Thee. 
Hungry, lick, and faint, and blind. 


| Et DW” \ 
Thou e on my Neck didſt fall, 
Thy Kiſs forgave me all; 


—— 6＋— * 


Still 


af ©. 
5, 


Humws and SACrsD Pons 12 


Still the gracious Words J hear, 
Words that made the Saviour mine, 
Haſte, for him the Robe Prepare, 
His be Righteouſneſs Divine. 


| V. | 
Thee then, my Gon, and King, 
My. Father, Thee I ſing!. 
Hear well pleas'd the joyous Sound 
Praife from Earth and Heav'n receive; 
Loſt, I now in CR IS r am found, 
Dead, by Faich in CHRIST | live. 


The INVITATITION. From Herbert. 


1 
OME hither All, whoſe grov'ling Taſte 
Enſlaves your Souls, and lay them waſte ; 
dave your Expence, and mend your Cheer: 
Here God himſelf's prepar'd and dreſt, 
Himſelf vouchſafes to be your Feaſt, 
In whom Alone all Dainties are, 


Come hither all, whom tempting Wine 
Bows to your Father Beaal's Shrine, 
Sin all your Boaſt, and Senſe your God: 
Weep now for what you've drank amiſs, 
And loſe your Taſte for ſenſual Bliſs, | 
By drinking here your Saviour's Blood. 
ck RE 
Come hither all, whom ſearching Pain, 
Whom Conſcience's loud Cries arraigh, 
Producing all your Sins to view: 
Taſte; and diſmiſs your Guilty Fear, 
O taſte and ſee that God is here 
Toheal your Souls and Sin ſubdue. 
why. n Come 


14 Hymns and GACTED Por Ms. 
Iv. 
Come birher all, whom careleſs Joy 
Does with alluring Force deſtroy, 
| While looſe ye range beyond your Bounds : 
True Joy is here, that paſſes quite, 
And all your tranſient mean Delight 
f Drowss, a5 a Flood, the lower Grounds. 
3 
G wa all, whoſe 1dol- Love, | 
W hile fond the pleaf ng Pain ye prove, 
Raiſes your fooliſh Raptures high: 
| Frue Love is here; whole dying Breath 
Gave Life to Us; who taſted Death, 
And taſting once no more can die. 


VI. 
Lord, I bave now invited Al. 
And inſtant ſtill the Gueſts mall call; 
Still ſhall 1 All invite to Thee: 
For, O my Gov, it ſeems but right 
In mine, thy meaneſt Servant's ſight, 
That where All i is, there All ſhould be! 


R 5 
On the Crxvucirixion. 
r 
Ty BHOLD & Saviour of Mankind 
Y Naipd to the ſhameful Tree! 


How vaſt the Love that him inclin'd 
To bleed and die for Thee ! | 


Th N. 
Hark how he groans ! while Nature ſhakes, 
And Earth's ſtrong Pillars dend 
The Temple's Veil in ſunder breaks, 
The ſolid Marbles rend. a 


1 


"Tis 
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| III. | 

Tis done ! the precious Ranſom's paid ; 
Receive my Soul, he cries; 

See where he bows his ſacred Head 
He bows his Head and dies! 


| AV. 
But ſoon he'll break Death's envious Chain, 
And in full Glory ſhine! | | 
O Lamb of Gop, was ever Pain, p 
Was ever Love like Thine? | 


n 8 . n - PX. 


—_— 


— rr „ 


— — 


Part of the Ixiii Chapter of Toaran, 
alter d from Mr. Norris. 


J. 


O common Viſſon this I ſee 
| In more than human Majeſty ! 
Who is this mighty Hero, who; 
With glorious Terror on his Brow ? 
His deep-dy'd Crimſon Robes outvie 
The Bluſhes of the Morning Sky : 
Lo, how triumphant he appears, 
And Via ry in his Viſage bears 
3x II. Hy 
How firong, how ſtately does he go ? 
Pompous and ſolemn is his Pace, 
And full of Majeſty. his Face. 


Who is this mighty Hero, who? 

Tis I, who to my Promiſe ftand > 
I, who Sin, Death, Hell, and the Grave 
Have foil'd with this all-conqu'ring Hand: 
Tis I, the LoD, mighty to ſave. 


N Why 


3 


Why weat'ſt Thou then this Crimſon Dye; 


Say, thou all-conquering Hero, Why? 
Why do thy Garments look all red, 
Like them that in the Wine fat tread? 
The Wine-preſs [ alone have tred, 
That pond'rous Maſs 1 ply'd alone, 
And with me to afiiſt was none: 

A Taſk, worthy the Son of Gop ! 


n 

Angels ſtood trembling at the Sight, 
Enrag d, T put forth all my Might, 
And down, the Engine pre(:'d.; the Force 
Put frighted Nature out of Courſe; 
The Blogd:guflfd put, and chequer'd o'er 
My Garments with its deepeſt Gore; 
With glorious Stains bedeck'd 1 Rood, 
And writ my Victory in Rload. 

The Day, the ſignal Day is come 
Vengeance of all my Foes to take; 


The Day, when Death fhall have its Poom. 
And the dark Kingdom's Pow'rs ſtrall hake. 


I look'd, who to affiſt ſtood by; : 
F 'n to my Father did I look 
Jn Pain : My Father me forſaok ! TS 


A While amaz d I was to fre. 

None to uphold or comfort me: 

Then I aroſe in Might array'd, 

And call'd my Fury to my Aid; 

My fingle Arm the Battle won, 

And ſtrait th'acclaiming Hoſts above 5, 

Hymn'd, in new Songs of Joy and Love, 
FJebavab and his coriqu'ring Son. 


Trembled Heav'rn's:Hofts ner ventur'd nigh': © 


as Hymns and Sacred Tonus. 
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The MAGNIFICAT. 


45 S 5 

V Soul extols the mighty Lord, 

| In Gop the Saviour joys my Heart; 
"Thou haft not my low State abhorr'd ; _ 

Now know I, Thou my Saviour art. 


II. 


Sorrows and Sighs are fled away, 


Peace now I feel, and Joy, and Reſt ; 
Renew's I hail the Peſta "Day, 
Henceforth by endleſs Ages bleſt. 


HI. 
Greet are the Things which Thou haſt done, 
How holy 1 is thy Name, O Lorvp! 
How wond'rous is thy Mercy ſheun 
To all that tremble at thy Word! Ah 


IV. 62, 
Thy conqu” ring Arm with Terror crown'd 
Appear'd, the Humble to ſuſtain : _ 

And all the Sons of Pride have found 
1 heir boaſted Wiſdom void and vain. 


kX of 
The Mighty, from their native Sky 
Caſt down, Thou haft in Darkneſs bound $ 
And rais'd the Worms of Earth on high, © 
With WF Bs and Glory crown'd. 


| . | 
The Rich have pin'd amidſt their Store, 

Nor e'er the Way of Peace have trod; 

Mean while the hungry Souls thy Pow'r 
Furd with the F ulneſs of their God. 


83 


3 | 
Come, Saviour, come, of old decreed 
Faithful and true be Thou confeſt; 
By all Earth's Tribes in Abrabam's Seed: 
Henceforth thro' endleſs Ages bleſt. 


38 


The BELIEVE R's Support. 


| | J. 

4 

| Thou, to whoſe all-ſearching Sigtit 
| The Darkneſs ſhineth as the Light, 
Search, prove my Heart; it pants for Thee: 
O burſt theſe Bands, and fet it free. Fo 
Waſh out ics Stains, refine the Drols,. 

Nail my Affections to the Croſs !. 
Hallow each Thought; let all within 
Be clean, as Thou, my Eorp, art clean. 


UI. 

If in this darkſome Wild I ſtray, | 

Be Thou my Light, be Thou my Way: 
No Foes, no Violence I fear, "I 

No Fraud, while Thou, my God, art near. 

When rifing Floods my Head o'erflow, 

When finks my Heart in Waves of Woe,. 

IEsu, thy timely Aid impart, 

And raiſe my Head, and ehear my Heart. 


3 __ 
— . Eaviour, where'er thy Steps I ſee 
Dauntleſs, untir'd 1 follow * 
O let thy Hand ſupport me ſtill, 
And lead me to thy holy Hill. 


"0 


Hus and SacaxD PoE xs. 
3 VI. 

If rough and thorny be my Way, 

My Strength proportion to my Day: 
Till Toil, and Grief,. and Pain ſhall ceaſe, 
Where all is Calm, and Joy, and Peace. 


—B —_—_ _ 


Living by CHRIST. 


I. 


ESU, thy boundleſs Love to me 
No Thought can reach, no Tongue declare: 
O knit my thankful Heart to Thee, 

And reign without a Rival there. 
Thine wholly, Thine alone I am:. 
Be Thou alone my conſtant Flame. 
FVV 
O grant, that nothing in my Soul 
May dwell, but thy pure Love alone: 
O may thy Love poſſeſs me whole, 
My Joy, my Treaſure, and my Crown.. 
Strange Fires far from my Soul remove, 
My ev'ry Act, Word, Thought, be Love: 
| SEG)” A 7 1 OE 5 
O Love, how chearing is thy Ray? 
All Pain before thy Preſence flies! 
Care, Anguiſh, Sorrow melt away 
Where er thy healing Beams 275 8 | 
© Jæsu, nothing may I ſee, 5 
Noching bear, feel, or think but Thee 7 
Unweary'd may I this parſue, © 
| Dauntleſs to the high Prize aſpires  * © 
Hourly within my Breaſt renew & 
This only Flame, this.heav'aly Fire; 


20 H MNS Sucre Pots. 
And Day and, Night be all my Care | 
To guard this ſacred Treaſure there. 

My Saviour, Thou thy Love to me 

In Want, in Shame, in Pain hait ſhew'd, 
For me on the accurfed Tree TE, 
Thou pouredf forth thy guiltleſs Blood: 
Thy Wounds upon my Heart impreſs, 
Nor ought ſhall the lovd Stamp efface. 


VI. | 
More hard than Marble is my Heart, 
And foul with Sins of deepeft ſtaan; 
But Thou the mighty Saviour art, 
Nor flow'd thy eleanſing Blood in vain. 
Ah! ſoften, melt this Rock, and may 
Thy Blood waſh all theſe Strains away, 
1 
O chat my Heart, which open ſtands, © 
May catch each Drop, that tortring Pain 
Arm'd by tny Sins, 3 from thy Hands, 
Thy Feet, thy Head, thy ev'ry Veinn 
That fill ny Breaſt may heave with Sigks, 
Still Tears of Love o' erflow) my Eyes. 
VIII. 
O that I, as a little Child, 5 
May follow Thee, nor ever reſt, 
Till ſweetly Thou haft pour'd thy mild 
And lowly Mind into my Breaſt: 
Nor may we ever parted be 
Till 1 become one Sp'rit with Thee. 
5 1 
O draw me, Saviour, after Thee, n 
So ſhall I run, and never tire: 51 
With gracious Words till comfort me; 
Be Thou my Hope, my ſole Deſire. vis 


* Ns an Sc ED Pound. Wk 


Free me from ev'ry Weight; nor Fear, ; 
Nor Sin can come, it Thou art here. 

. 
My Health, my „Light, my Life, my Crown, 
My Portion and my Treafure Thou! 
O take me, ſeal me for thine own ; 
To thee alone my Soul I bow. . 
Without Thee all is Pan; my Mind 
Repoſe in nougnt but Thee can find. 


Howe'er I rove, where'er- turn, 
In Thee alone is all my Reſt; nt | 
Be thou my Flame, within me burn, 1 


Izsv, and 1 in Thee am bleſt 
Thou art the Balm of Liſe: My Soul 
Is faint; O avg, 'O make. it whole! 


4. 23 XI | 
Winrin thy Love poſſeſs T not? 
Star 2575 Night, my Sun by 3 
My pring of Life, when parch'd with Drought ; 
My Wine to chear, my Bread to ſtay. 
My Strength, my Shield, my ſafe „ 
My Robe before the Throne of G1 


Ah Love! ! Thy Influence witkStaws, 
What profits me that I am born ? 
All my Delight, my Joy is gone, 
Nor know I Peace, till Thou return. © 
Thee may I ſeek till I attain; 


And never my we pact again. 
W 
From all Eternity with Love 
| Unchangeabfe Thou haſt me view'd ; 
E'er knew this beating Heart to move, 
by tender Mercies me OT e bY 
yer 


Ever with me may they abide, 
| — me in on ev'ry Side. 


8 
Still let thy Love point out my Way, 


(How wond'reus Things thy Love © hath wrought) | 


Still lead me, leſt I go aſtray, 


Direct my Work, inſpire my Thought : 58 


And when I fall, ſoon may 1 hear 
Thy Voice, and know that Love is near. 


XVI. 

In Suff iv be be thy Love my Peace, 

In Weakneſs be thy Love my Pow'r; 

And when the Storms of Life ſhall ceaſe, 
Jesu, in that important Hour, 

In Death as Life be Thou my Guide, 


And fave me, who for me halt ay 


5 — >" TIE 2 ** 8 
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Hun CHRIST. 


AVIOUR, the World's and Mine, 
Was ever Grief like Thine ? 
| tie my Pain, my Curſe haſt took, 
All my Sins were laid on Thee: 
Help me, Lond. to thee I look ; 
Draw me, n after Thee. 


T7 | STS 
"Tis done my 8 hath dy'd, 
My Love is crucify di 
Break, this ſtony Heart of mine, 
Pour, my Eyes, a ceaſeleſs Flood, 
Feel, my Soul, the Pangs divine, 
Catch, my Heart, th" i ning k 


2 


St 
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n 
When, O my God, ſhall I 
For Thee ſubmit to die ? 

How the mighty Debt repay, 

Rival of thy Paſſion prove? 

Lead me in Thy ſelf, the Way, 
wo my Hardnels into Love. 


My © SK 


To "IE. is all my With, 
I only live for Ihis: 
Grant me, Lord, my Renin Deſire, 
There by Faith for ever dwell; 
This 1 always will require, 


Thee, and only Thee to feel, 


V. 


Thy Power I pant to prove, 
Rooted and fix'd in Love, 
Strengthen'd by thy Spirit's Might, 
Wiſe to fathom Things Divine, 
What the Length, and Breadth, and Height, 
What the Depth of Love like TRE” 


vI. 
Ah! give me e this to know, 
With all thy Saints below. 
Swells my Soul to compaſs Thee, 
| Gaſps i in Thee to live and move, 
Fill d with All the Deity, - - 
All immers'd yg loſt in-Love! 


Hy ad S4CRED: PORN MA 
op me 1 * 


© ESO to CHRIST the King. 


1 
ESU. Thou art our King. 
To Me thy Succour bring. 
Cur 157, the Mighty One art Thou, 
Help for All on Thee is laid; 
This the Word; I claim it now, 
Send me now the promis'd Aid. 


High on thy Father's Fhrone, 

O look with Pity down! 
Help, O help! attend my: Call, 
Captive lead Captivity, _ 

King of Glory, Lord of Al, | 
CHRIST, be 128 be King h 


: III. 
J pant to feel thy Sway, 
And only. Thee bobey: 
Thee my Spirit gaſps to meet, | 
'This my one, my cealeleſs pray r, 
Make, O make my Heart thy Seat, 
O ſet up thy , there! 


IV. 
Triumph, and reign in Me, 
And ipread thy Victorj; 
Hell, and Death, and Sin controul, 
pride, and Self, end ev'ry Foe, 
All ſubdue; thro all my Soul, 
Conqu' ring, and to conquer go. 


Prayer 


Hymns and SACRED POEMS 


Prayer to Cuxrsr before the Sacrament. 


8 


Does all our Sickneſs heal, 

Thee we approach with Hearts fincere, 
Thy Pow'r we Joy to feel. 

To thee our humbleſt Thanks we pay, 
To thee our Souls we bow; - 

Of Hell ere while the helpleſs Prey, 
Heirs of thy Glory now,” - | 


| II. 
As Incenſe to thy Throne above 
O let our Pray' rs ariſe! 
O wing with Flames of holy Love 
| Our living Sacrifice. | 
Stir.up thy Strength, O Lonb of Might, 
- - Our willing Breaſts inſpire; 
Fill our whole Souls with Heav'nly N 
* with ES Ga, Fire. ; 


1 


Thou, whom Sinners love, whoſe Care 


From thy bleſt Wounds our Life we draw ; 


Thy all attoning Blood 
Daily we drink with trembling Awe. Fr 
Thy Fleſh our daily Food. 
Come, Lon p, thy ſov'reign Aid i impart, 
| Here make thy Likenels ſhine! 
Stamp thy whole Image on our Heart, 
Aud all our Souls be Thine! 


C 


H run 


b 25 
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12 
Hxux aſter the Sacrament. 
| I. 1 


ONS. of Gov, triumpbant riſe, 
Shout th“ accompliſh'd Saerifice ! 
dnout your Sins in CHRIST forgiy' n. 


| Some of Go D, and Heirs, of Heay. of. 


II. — 
Ye that round our r Altars throng, 
Liſt'ning Angels join 1 5 2 
Sing with Us, ye Heav'nly'Pow*rs, - R 
Pardon, Grace, and Glory * N 


III. 
Love's RI) ſterious Work dandene l. 


Greet we now th” acc 17 A5y Sen, 
| Heal'd and quicken'd by his Blood. 


18 to C unis, and oe wick Gop. 


I 
CurisT, oFall our Hopes the Seal ; ; 
Peace Divine in CHRIST we feel; 


Pardon to our Souls apply'd : 8 
Dead for All, for Me he 45 A1 c 


Sin ſhall tyrarnize no more, 


Purg'd its Guils, diſſolv'd its Pow? 11 
Ik sus ma akes cur Hearts his Nas, 
"here he lives, and reigns alone, 


| EU. vb | 
Grace our ev'ry Thought: controuls; 
Heav'n is open'd in our Souls, 


Everlaſting Life is won, 5 
is on Earth begun. EY 


CurilsT 


„Hues u Sa biz b or ne. 9 


CaurrsT in Us: in Him we ſee wh 
Falneſs of the Deity. : | 1 Wi 
Beam of the eternal Beammm "Ji 
. divine we taſte in him ? | 


529 VIII. 
Him we only taſte below 3 - | i 
Mightier Joys ordaimd to know © - fi 
Him when fully Ours we prove, —— 
Ours the Heay! n of perfect Love! 


Curior profefling ani ſanfifying 


jesv, — ailn 
＋ hy Like nor Man, nor e Angel inows: y | 
Faireſt among ten thoufand fair! 
Ev'n thoſe whom Deach's fad! Pesters bound, 
Whom thickeſt Darknefs eom paſs d round, 
Find 8 and Life, if thou appear. 
8 
2 ence "Fe Lt — 
Eber Calling Planets knew to ſhine, _ 
-*E'er Hime its ceaſeleſs Courſe began; H 
Thou, when th' appointed Hour was come, 


Didſt not abhor the Vixgin's Womb,, 
mot Gop with Gor, wert Man wi h. Man. . 


17 1 | II. 
The World, Sin, Death, oppoſe in wn, 
Thou by thy dying Death haſt ſlain, . 
My great Deliv ver and my G 
In vain dees the old Dragon rage, . C88 
* vain all Hell its Pow'rs engage 3 


one can withſtand thy conqu' ring Blood. 
C2 


Logy 


T7 
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IV. 


Lak over all, ſent to fulfil 
Thy gracious Father's ſov'reign Will, 
| To thy dread Sceptre will 1 bow: 
With dut'ous Rev'rence at thy Feet, 
Lke humble Mary, lo, 1 fit : 
— * thy Servant heareth now. 


V. 
Renew thy Image, Lok p, in me, 
Lowly and gentle may | be; 
No Charms but theſe to Thee are dear: 
No Anger may'ſt thou ever find, 
No Pride in my unruffled Mind, 
But Faith and Heav'n born Peace be there. 


VI. 


A patient, a victorious Mind 
Jhat, Life and all Tbings caſt behind, 
Springs forth, obeoient to thy Call, 
A Heart, that no Deſire can move, 
But ſtill t'adore, believe and love, 
Give me, my Lozp, my Life, my All. 


| 


PUBLICK WORSHIP. 
I. ; 


— O, Gov is here I let us adore, 
| 'And own, how dreadful is this Place ! 
Let all within us feel his Pow'r, 
And filent bow before his Face 2 
Who know his Pow'r, bis Grace who prove, 
Serve Him * Awe, . * rence love. 9 41 


„ 
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II. 
> Lo, Gop is . Him Day and Night 
Th' united Choits of Angels fing : 
To Him enthron'd above all Height 
_ Heav'n's Hoſts their nobleſt Praiſes bring: 
Diſdain not, LoD our meiner Seng. 
Who praiſe thee with a ſtamm'ring l eongue. 


r as - | + 
Gladly the Toys of Earth we leave, 

Wealth, Pleaſure, Fame, for Thee alone: 
To thee our Will, Soul, Fleſh we give; 

O take, O ſial them for thy own. | 
Thou art the Gop;z Thou art the Lorp: 
Be Thou by all thy; Works ador dd 

5 
Being of Beings, may our Praiſe 

Thy Courts with grateful Fragrance fill, 

Still may we ſtand before thy Face, 
Stil hearzand do thy ſov'reign Will. 


To thee may all our 1 "_y 
(ny; accepted Sacrifice. |. / | 
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5 8 . | 1 
In thee we move. An Things of tes | C7: 
' Are full, thou ſource and Life of allf "tes 


Thou vaſt, unfathomable Sea! 
Fall proſtrate, tboſt in Wonder, fall | 4 . 
ve Sons of Men; for Gop is Mans . ee 94 


\ll we may loſe, ſo thee we | x @ # 


As Flow: rs their op'ning Ecaves diſplay, 
Ard glad drink in the ſolar Fire, 

So may. we catch thy ev'ry nene 

So may thy Influence us inſpi 

Thou Beam of the Eternal 3 


Thou purging Fire, thou 1 Flame I 


cz d Acres 
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AE Word ie the i AO 
+The:Croud with various Hearts receiv da 

| in many a Soul the Saviour ſtirr'd, 

Three thouſand yielded, and belicy J. 


| | £ * \ * 

Theſe by thy. Apolile's Counſels led, 
Wich chem in mighty \Pray'rs lab, 
Broke the commemorative Bread, + 
Nor from Cs he geclin'd.. 


Hl. 
Gov from above, with ready "BRAY E 
And Deeds of Wonder, . his Flock, 
Trembles the Wor'd before their F ace, 
By Jxsus cruſh 2. their Cog Eng: Rock. 


OW 

The A 7 Band dt ib refleems, 
One only Will. our Judgment know: 

None this contentious Earth efteems, 
* or. r. Delights below. 


: ? 0 V. 
The Men of worldly | Wealth poſſelt, - 
Their ſelfiſh Nappines remove, 
Sell. and divide it to the reſt, 
And buy the bleſſedneſs of . 


* 1. * 2 
| Thos i in 1 Prefs of their G06, 
Jesvs their Life, and '/Beavin their Care, 
With ſingle Heart they tock their Food 7 
n e by ps "_w n 


| Gop 


Mun and Saen Dots, 31 


1 
Gov in | they wy Work was prais'd: 
The People ble{s\d*the Law benign! 
Daily the Church his Arm had rais'd, 


— — 
* ar 
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Receiv'd the Sons of Mercy in. 4 
GraTttuDE for our ConverRSION. 71 
1. 8 . 
HEE will Tlove; my Strength, my Tou'r, 1 


hee wifl 1 love, my Joy, my Crown, 
Thee will 1 love with all my ts, * 
In all my Works, and thee alone ! ! 
Thee will J love ll the pare Fire 
* Fill my whole Soul with chaſte Defire.- 


170 
Ah! why did J To late thee know, | 
Thee, lovelier than the Sons of Men |! 
Ab! why did I no ſooner go ; 
To thee, the only Eaſe in Pain! . - _ 
Aſham'd I ſigh, and inly mourn | | | =_ 


That I ſo late to thee did turn. 1 
MH 
In Darkneſs willingly ſtray . 9 
I ſought Thee; I 7 hee Iro: Ut 4 
For wide my wand'ring Thoughts were ſſ read, 11 
Thy Creatures more than "Thee I lov'd. 
And now, if more at length I ſee, _ : 
*Tis thro! thy Light, 7 comes from Thee. 
I thank Thee. aca ba | os 
That thy bright Beams on me have ad. Mt; 


— 1 
Fern 
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I thank Thee, who haſt overthrown | 
My Foes; and heal'd my wounded Mind: 


I thank Thee, - whoſe euliy' ning Voice 

Bids my free Het! in N . 

Uphotd me in the doubtful Race, 

Nor ſuffer me again to ſtray : 

Strengthen my Feet with ſteady Pace * 
Still to preſs forward in thy Way. 


My Soul and Fleſh, O Lon p of Might, 
Fill, ſatiate with thy heav'nly Light. 


Sb 


Give to my Eyes refeathing Tor: - £11" 1 
Give to my Heart chaſte, hallow'd Fires, 
Give to my Soul with filial Fears | 
The Love that all Heav'n's Hoſt inſpires : 
% That all my Pow'rs with all their Mkt 
„In thy ſole Glory may unite. e 


VII. 


Thee will I love, my Joy, my. Crown !_ 
Thee will 1 love, my Lox b, my Gop! 
Thee will I love, beneath thy Frown 
Or Smile, thy Sceptre, or thy Rod. 
What tho' my Fleſh and Heart 7 * 
Thee ſhall I love in endleſs Day? 5 


* 
„ 1 
5 * 


Boldneſs in the Goſpel. 
| 1. 
HAL, I. fer fear of feeble . | 
Thy Spirit's Courſe in me reſtrain ? 
Or undiſmay'd, in Deed and Word 
Be a true Witneſs to my Loo 


A* 


Hus and SacxtD Pokus. 


| HED 
Aw'd by a Mortal's Frown, ſhall 1 
Conceal = 4 Word of Gop' moſt * ? 
How then before thee ſhall I dare 
| To ſtand, 0 thy Anger ber? 


III. 
Shall I, to ſooth th' unholy Throng, 


Soften thy Truths, and ſmooth. my Tongue! ; 


To gain Earth's gilded Toys, or flee 
The Moſs endur d, my Gov by Thee? 


| IV. 


What N is he, whoſe Scorn I Jread? | 


Whoſe Wrath or Hate makes me afraid? 
A Man! an Heir of Death, a Slave 
To Sin! a Bubble « on 25 Ware 


v. 


Vea, let * rage ſince Thou. wilt ſpread, 


Thy ſhadowing Wing around my Head. 
Since in all Pain thy. tender Love 
Will ſtill my ſweet Refreſhment prove. 


| VT... | 
Saviour of Men! thy” ſearching Eye 
Does all my inmoſt Thoughts deſery: 
Doth ought on Earth my Wiſhes raiſe 3 
Or the World's Fayour, or its A ? 


vil. 


\ | | 
' "The Love of CHRIST does 1 me conſtrain 


To ſeek the wand' ring Souls of Men: 
Wich Cries, Intreaties, Tears, to fave, 
To __ nn from che ' gaping eta 


335 
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III. 
For this let Men revileimy Name, x 


No Croſs 4 ſhah, I fear no Shame: 


All hail, Reproach, and welcome Pain! 
Only thy Lertors, Long, geſtrain. 
N. | * 
My Life, muy Blaad. I bere n 
If for thy Truth the 


Fulfil thy ſov'reign ounſel, 3 17 
Thy Will b don! e ador d 


X. 
Give me thyStrengfh, 'Q Gop of Pow r! 


| Then let Winds blow, or Thunders roat, 
Thy faithful Wines will 1 be— 


In rd! Tea do ddt dure Thee? | 


— — 


* * 
= ® 7? 
. - x 4 * 
e . Chrift Fas: 
— „ x 


one * * R 4 | | s} 
ARK how all the Welkin rings 1 
«« Glory to the King of Kings, 5 


«© Peace on Karch, and N. mild, 


16 Gop ning eee 


„ þ "3; Wok rk: 
| Jojful all ye Nations riſe, | 
Join the Triumph of the Skies, 
Univerſal Nature 'fay | 
6 Canter, the Lox, jobor To ITY 
III. 27 adi 


| War 187, by higheſt Heay' n ador'd, 
Ennis v, the everlaſting Lozv, 
ate in Time behold Him come, 
| Offspring of a Virgin's Womb. 


— 


. Veil'd | 


Mg > ry 


Te. 


eil'd 


4 VVV 
Veil'd in Fleſh, the Godhead ſee, 
Hail th* incarnate Deity! _ 
Pleas'd as Man with Men t' appear, 
ends our lee here 


V. 
Hail the Heav'n born Pringe of Peace. 
Hail the Sun of Righteouſneſs ! ; 


Light, and Life, and All he brings, 
Ris'n with Healing in his: Wings: 85 


1 
Mild he lays his Glory hy, 
Borr that Man no more may die, 
Born—to raiſe the Sons of Earth, 
Born—to give them ſecond Birth, | 


Come, Deſire of Natigns. came, 
Fix in Us thy humble Home, 


\ Riſe, the Woman's Conqu' ring Seed, 


Bruiſe in Ks the Serpent 's, Head. 


VIH. | 
Now diſplay thy faving Pow” - Hl 
Ruin'd Nature now r reſtore, Davos 
Now in myſtic Union join 
Thine to Ours, _— Hun to Thine. 


IN: 
Adam's Likeneſs, Loxp, ef, 
Stamp thy Image in its Place, 
Second Adam from above, 
Reinſtate us in thy Love. 


* N 
Let us Thee, tho' loſt, regain, | 
Thee, the Life, the' toner Man: 
O ! to all thyſelf impart, 


Tom d in each Believing Heart. 
„ Þ 
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36 | Hymns and SACRED Pots, 
Hymn for the EplPHANY, 


ONS.of Men, behold him far 
5 Hail the long expected Star! 
acob's Star that gilds the Night, 
Guides bewilder'd Nature right. 
V 
Fear not hence that 11 ſhould flow 
Wars or Peſtilence below, | 


Wars it bids, and Tumults ceaſe, 
Uſh'ring in the Prince of Peace. 

8 A: 

Mild He ſhines on all beneath, - 
Piercing thro' the Shade of Death, 
Scatt'ring Error's wide- ſpread Night, 
Kindling Darkneſs into Light. 

Nations all, far off and near, 

Haſte to ſee your Gop appear! 
. Haſte, for Him your Hearts prepare, 
Meet Him maniteſted there! | 
| There behold the Day-ſpring riſe, 
* Pouring Eye-fight on your Eyes, 
Gov in his own Light ſurvey, ' 
Shining to the perfect Day. © 


VI. 


Sing, ye Morning ſtars again, 
Go deſcends on Earth to reign, 
Deigns for Man his Life © employ, 
Shout, ye Sons of Gop, for Joy! 


e, on 


PY 
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Hx MN for EAsTER-Dax. 1 


1 15 5 
cc HRS T, the Lox p, is ris'n To day,“ 
Sons of Men and Angels ſay, 
| Raiſe your Joys and Triumphs high, 
Sing ye Heav'ns, and Earth reply. 


: : 
Love's Redeeming Work is dene, 
Fought the Fight, the Battle won; 
Lo! our Sun's Eclipſe is o'er, 


Lo'! he ſets in Blopd no more, 


| IE | 
Vain the Stone, TY the Seals 
CuR1sT. has burſt the Gates of Hell; 
Death in vain forbids his Riſe: 
Cukr1sT has open'd Paradiſe ! 
| 1. 5 
Lives again our glorious King, 
Where, O Death, is now thy Sting ? | . 
Dying once he All doth ſave, 
Where thy Victory, O Grave? |} 
\ Soar we now, where CHRIST has led? pi 


Following our exalted Head, 1 
Made like Him, like Him we riſe, | Mi 


Ours the Croſs—the Grave the Skies! . 


1 VI. | | | 1 
What tho' once we periſh'd All, - i 
Partners in our Parent's Fall ? 1 
Second Life we All receive, 
In our Heav*niy Adam live, 


D 1 Es Ris'n 
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. 85 
Ris'n with Him, we upward move, 
Still we ſeek the Things above, 


Still purſue and kiſs the Son, 
Seated on bis Father's 1 hrone, 


VIII. 


Scarce on Earth a Thought beſtow, 
Dead to all we leave below, 
Heav'n our Aim, and lov'd Abode, 
Hid our Life with CIK in Gop, 


IX; 

Hid ; till CHR1sT our Life appear, 
Glorious in his Members here: Lond, 
a Join'd to Him, we then ſhall ſhine 
All Immortal, all Divine ! 

"3D 
X. 

Hail the Lox D of Earth and Heay' n; ; 
Praiſe to Thee by both be giv'n : 

'T hee we greet, triumphant no-; 
pal the Reſurrection 1 hou ! 


XI. 
Eing of Glory, Soul of Bliſs, 
Everlaſting Life is this, 1 
Thee to know, thy Cow'r to prove, 
Thus to ſing, and thus to love! 


HYMN for AscENSIoN- Dax. 


J. 
AI L the Day that ſees him riſe, 
Raviſh'd _ our wiſhful Eyes; 
ns while to Mortals giv'n, 
Re-aſcence his native Heav'n! 


7 There 


th MNS 335 Sacxry rorus 


II. 


There the pompous Triumph waits, 


% Lift your Heads eternal Gates, 
« Wide unfold the radiant Scene, 


„Take the King of Glory in!. 


III. 
OCircled round with Angel Pow'rs, 
Their triumphant Loa p ang ours, 


Conqu'ror over Death and Sin, 
Take the King of Glory in! 


. = , 
Tbo' returning to his Throne, 
Still he calls Mankind his own. 

Him tho? higheſt Heav'n receives, 
Still he loves the Earth he leaves. 


. 
See! he lifts his Hands above ! | 


See | he ſhews the Prints of Love! 


Hark ! his gracious Lips beſtow 
Bleflings on his Church below! 


VI 
Still for us his Death he pleads j 


Prevalent, He intercedes 3 
Near himſelf prepares our Place, 
Harbinger of human Race. 


5 VII. 


Maſter, (will we ever ſay) | 
Taken from our Head Jo day "Dh 
See thy faithful Servants, {ce . ; 
Ever gazing up to Thee. 


VIII. 


| Shake, tho parted from our Sight, 


High above yon azure Height, 
D 2 
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Grant our Hearts may thither riſe, 6 
Following Thee beyond the Skies. | 


IY; | 
Ever upward let us move, * 
Wafted on the Wings of Love, f N . 
Looking when our Lord ſhill come, | 
Longing, gaſping after Home. 


{ X. 
There we ſhall with Thee remain, 
Partners of I hy endleſs Reign; 
There thy Face unclouded ſee, 
Find our Heav'n of Heav'ns in Thee ! 


ry 


HYMN for Wurrsunvay. 


3 | 
TRANTED 6 the Savicur's Pray'r, 
J <ent the gracious Comforter ; 
Fromiſe of our parting Lon p, 
Izeus to his Heav'n reſtor'd: 


ä | * 5 
Cnaisr; who now gone up on high, 
Captive leads Captivity, 1 
=_ While his Foes from Him receive 
=_ Grace, that Gop with Man may live. 
. * 
38 Gov, the everlaſting Goo, 
Makes with Morials his Abode, 


Whom the Heav'ns cannot contain, 
He vouchſates to dwell in Man. 


Never 


* 
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IV. 
Never will he thence depart, 
Inmate of an humble Heart; 
Carr) ing on his Work within, 
Striving till he caſt out Sin. 


v. 


There he helps our feeble Moans, 
Deepens our imperfe& Groans; : 
Intercedes in Silence there, 

Sighs th' Unutterable Pray'r. 


VI. 

Come, divine and peaceful Gueſt, 
Enter our devoted Breaſt; 
HoLy Ghost, our Hearts inſpire, 
Kindle there the Goſpel fire. 

; VII. 

Crown the 2gonizing Strife, 
Principal, and Los D of Life; 
Life divine in us renew, 


* hou the Gift and Giver too * 


VIII. 


Now destens and ſhake the 8 
Wake us into fecond Birth; _ 
Now thy quick'ning Influence give, 
Blow.—and theſe dry Bones ſhall live. 


IX. 
Brood Thou o 'er our Nature's Night, 
Darkneſs kindles into Light; 
Spread thy over ſhadowing Wings, 
Order from Contuſion ſprings. 


X. 
Pain, and Sin, and Sorrow ceaſe, 
Thee we taſte, and all is Peace; 
Joy divine in Thee we prove, 
ja of 7 and Fire of Love. 
D 3 
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Joux xvi. 24. 


Aok, and ye ſpall receive, that you 


may be full. 


ISE, my Soul, with Ardor riſe, 


Freely pour out all thy Mind, 
Seek, and thou art ſure to find? 
Ready art thou to receive ? 
Readier is thy God. to give. 

II. 

Heav'nly Father, Gop of all, 
Hear, and ſhew Thou hear'ſt my Call ; 
Let my Cries thy Throne affail 
Ent'ring now within the Veil: 

Give the Benefits I claim 
Lok, Iaſk in ]esv*s Name! 


| III. 

Friend of Sinners, King of Saints, 
Anſwer my minuteſt Wants, 
All my largeſt Thoughts require, 
Grant me all my Heart's Deſire, 
Give me, till my Cup run o'er, 
All, and infinitely more.“ 


Meek and lowly be my Mind, 
Pure my Heart, my Will refign'd F 
Keep me dead to all below, 


Only Car15T reſolv'd to know, | 


Firm, and diſengag'd, and free, 


Seeking all my Bliſs in Thee. 


Breath thy Wiſhes to the Skies; 


r Joy 


Suffer 


j 


7 v 
Buffer me no more to grieve, 

Wanting what Thou long' ſt to give, 
Shew me all thy Goodneſs, Lok p, 


Beaming from th' incarnate Word, 


CuRISsT, in whom thy Glories ſhine, 
Efflux of the Light divine. 


| VI. 
Since the Son hath made me free, 
Let me taſte my Liberty, 
Thee behold with open Face, 
Triumph in thy ſaving Grace, 
Thy great Will delight to prove, 


Glory in thy perfect Love. 


| VIE. 
Since the Son hath bought my Peace, 
Mine thou art, as I am his : 
Mine the Comforter I ſee, 
CHRIsT is full of Grace for me: 
Mine (the Parchaſe of his Blood) 
All the Plenitude of Gop. 


VIII. 
Abba Father hear thy Child 


Late in I Esus reconcil'd! 


Hear, and all the Graces ſhow'r, 
All the Joy, and Peace, and Pow'r, 
All my Saviour aſks above, | 
All the Life and Heay'n of Love. 


| „IX. 

Lo xp, I will not let thee go, 
Till THe BLEessING thou beſtow : 
Hear my Adyocate divine : 

Lo; to His my Suit I join: 

Join'd to His it cannot fai. 

Bleſs me, for I will prevail. 
F 
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: * 

Stoop from thy eternal Throne, | 

See, thy Promiſe calls Thee down ! Seri” 

High and lofty as Thou art, - TT 4. 
Dwell within my worthleſs Heart! 


Hear, a fainting Soul revive; 
Here for ever walk and live. 


| "mn . 
Heavw nly Adam, Life divine, 

Change my Nature into Thine: 

Move, and ſpread throughout my Soul, 

ARQuate and fill the whole: | * 

Be it 1 no longer now, TY 


mn in the Fleſh, but Thou. | 
5 XII. 


Holy GHosT, no more delay, 
Come, and in thy Temple ſtay; 
Now thy inward Witneſs bear, 
Strong, and permanent, and clear; 
Spring of Life, Thy ſelf i impart, 
Riſe eternal in my Heart! 


1 1 
„ 


LONGING 


J. A 

ITH bending Knees, and aking "Fo 

| Weary and faint, to Thee my Cres, 

| To Thee my Tears, my Groans I ſend : by. 
O when ſhall my Complainings end? 5 1 


II. 


| Wither'd my Heart, like barren Gtemd 
Accurs'd of Go; my Head turns round, 
My Throat is hoarſe : I faint, 1 fall, 
Ya falling, fill _e Pity call, 


— -— = 


I: er 


iP. 


24 I 46 Eternal 


* 


By thee (loſt as I am) thy Child! 


\ 


HI. 

Eternal Streams of Pity flow, 

From Thee their ſource to Earth below: 
Mothers are kind, becauſe thou art, 
Thy Tenderneſs o'erflows their Heart. 


3 vl. : 

Lok p of my Soul, bow down thine Ear, 
Hear, Bowels of Compaſſion, hear! | 
O give not to the Winds my Pray'r: 


. Thy Name, thy hallow'd Name is there! 


V.- 
2 Look on my Sorrows, mark them wel, 
The Shame, the Pangs, the Fires I feel; 
Confider, Lox o, thine Ear incline 
Thy Son hath made my Suff rings thine. 


| =, MK. | 
Thou, ]z8u, on th' accurſed Tree 
Didſt bow thy dying Head for me ; 
Incline it. now! Who made the Ear, 


Shall he, ſhall he forget to hear ! 


. 
See thy poor Duſt, in Pity ſee, 


It ſtirs, it creeps, it aims at Thee! 


Haſte, fave it from the greedy Tomb ! 


Come! ———Do—Ey'ry Atom bids Thee come ! 


*Tis thine to help! Forget me not! 


O be thy Mercy ne'er forgot! 


I ock'd is thy Ear! Yet ftill my Plea. 
May ſpeed ; for Mercy keeps the Key. 
A | 
Thou tarry'ſt, while I ſink, I die, - 
And fall to nothing! Thou on high 
Seeſt me undone. Yet am | ſtil'd 


» 
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46 . Reis Porn. 


*. 


Didſt Thou for this forſake his Throne ? 


Where are thy ancient Mercies gone ? 
Why ſhould my Pain, my Guilt ſurvive, 


And Sin be dead, yet Sorrow live? 


XI. 

Yet Sin is dead; and yet abide 
Thy Promiſes ; they ſpeak, they chide : 
They in thy Boſom pour my Tears, 
And my Complaints preſent as theirs. 


XII. 


Hear, IE hear my broken Heart! 
Broken ſo long, that ev ry Part - 
Hath got a Tongue that ne'er ſhall ceaſe, 
Till thou pronounce, *<* Depart i in. Peace,” 


XIII. 


My Love, my Gunter, bear my cry, 


By theſe thy Feet at which 1 lie! 


Pluck out thy Dart! Regard my Sighs ; ; 


"_ heal my Soul, or 0 dies. 


2 


8 1 Love to Mankind. 


7k 
Gov, of Good thi unfathom'd Sea, 


Who would not give bis Heart to Thee? 


Who would not love Thee with his Might ? 


O Jesv, Lover of Mankind, 


Who would not his whole Soul and Mind 


With all his Strength to thee unite ? 


7 "i 
Thou ſhin'ſt with everlaſting Rams 3 
Vetore thi unſufferable Blaze | 


— 


# 
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Angels 


Vet free as Air thy Bounty ſtreams 
On all thy Works, thy Mercy's Beams, 


Diffuſive as thy Sun's, ariſe, 
| III. 
Aſtoniſh'd at thy frowning Brow, 


Earth, Hell and Heav'ns — Pillars bow, 


Terrible Majeſty is Thine! 
Who then can that vaſt Love expreſs 


Which bows Thee down to me, who TY 


Than nothing am, till Thou art mine? 


. 
High- thron'd on Heay'n's eternal Hill, 
In Number, Weight, and Meaſure ſilt 
Fou ſweetly order'ſt all that is: 
And yet Thou deign'ſt to come to me, 
And guide my Steps, that I with Thee 
Enthron'd, may reign in endleſs Bliſs. 
| | 8 

Fountain of Good, all Bleſſing flows 

From Thee; no Want thy Fulneſs knows: 


What but Thyſelf canſt Thou deſire? 
Ves; ſelf-ſufficient as Thou art, 


Thou doſt deſire my worthleſs Heart, 
2 * only This Thou doſt require. 


| VI. 
Primæval Beauty ! in thy Sight 
The firſt-born, faireſt Sons of Light 
See all their brighteſt Glogies fade: 
What then to me thy Eyes could turn, 
In Sin conceiv'd, of Woman born, 


A Worm, a Leaf, a Blaſt, a Shade ? 


| | VII. 
| Hell's Armies tremble at thy Nod, 
And OY own th ares ct Gop 
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Angels with both Wings veil their Eyes; 
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48 Hxu xs and Sex D Pots us. 
Sovꝰreign of Earth, Air, Hell and Sky. 
But who is this that comes from far, 


Whoſe Garments roll'd in Blood appear ? 
Tis Gop made Man, for Man to die! 


VIII. 
O God, of Good c- * unfathom'd Sea, 
Who would not give his Heart to Thee? 
| Who would ngt love Thee with his Might ? 
O Jesu, Lover of Mankind, 
Who would not his whole Soul. and Mind, 
With all his Strength, to 1 hee unite ? 


? 


HYMN on the Tiths of CHRIST, 


J. 
RIS E my Soul, ariſe 
| Thy Saviour's Sacrifice ! 
All the Names that Love could find, 
All the Forms that Love could take, 
ESUs in himſelf has join'd, 
Thee, my Soul, his own to make. 
II. 
Equal with God moſt high, 
He laid his Glory by : 
He, th' eternal Gop, was born, 3. 
Man with Men he deign'd t appear, 
Obje& of his Creature's Scorn, 
Pleas'd a Servant's Form to wear. 


III. 
Hail everlaſting LorD, 
Divine, incarnate Word /! 
Thee let all my Pow'rs confeſs, 
Thee my lateſt Breath proclaim; 
Help, ye Angel Choirs to bleſs, 
Shout the lov'd 3 Name, 


Fruit 
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IW. 
Fruit of a Virgin's Womb 
Ide promis'd Bleſſing's come: 
Cnr 1sT, the Father's Hope of old, 
Car1sT, the Woman's conqu'ring Seed, 
CHrIsST, the Saviour, long foretold, 
Born to bruiſe the Serpent's Head. 


V. 
Nees from afar, 
- See the bright Morning. Aar! 1 
gee the Day. ſpring from on high, 
Late in deepeſt Darkneſs, riſe, 
Night recedes, the Shadows fly, 
lame with Day the op' ning Skies ! 


Vi: 
Our-Eyes on Earth ſurvey 
| The dazzling Shechinah !/ { 
Bright in endleſs Glory bright; 
Now in Fleſh he ſtoops to dwell, 
Gop of Gop, and Light of Light, 
my of ch* Inviſible. 


„ 
He ſhines on Earth ador'd, 
'The Preſence of the LORD : 
Gop, the mighty Gop and true, 
Gop by higheſt Heav'n confeſ, 
Stands diſplay'd to mortal View, 
Gop ſupreme, for ever bleſt. 


VIH. 
Jesu ! to Thee I bow, 
1h' Almighty's Fe/loxww Thou! 
Thou the Father's only Son; 
Pleas'd He ever 1s in Thee, 


* 


\, Juſt, and holy, Thou alone, 


Full of Grace and Truth—for me, 


* 5 High 
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IX. 
High above ev'ry Name, 
Jesvus, the great I AM! 
Bows to JESUS ey'ry Knee, 
Things in Heav'n, and Earth, and Hel, 
Saints adore him, Demons flee, 5 
Fiends, and Men, and __ iegl, 


X. 
He left his Throne above, 
Empty'd of all, but Love: 
Whom the Heav'ns cannot contain 
God vouchſaf'd a Worm t' appear, 
Lon of Glory, Son of Man, 
Fs and vite, and abject here. 


XI. 5 K 
His own on Earth he ſought, 
His own receiv'd him not: 
Him, a Sign by All blaſphem'd, 
b 6 Out caſt and deſpis'd of Men, 
„ Him they all a Madman deem'd, 
* Hold to ſcoff the Nazarene, 0 


XII. 
Hail Galilean King ! 
Thy humble State I ſing ; - 
Never ſhall my Triumphs end, 
Hail derided Majeſty, 
58 8, hail ! the Sinner's Friend, 
Os Friend of Publicans—and Me!“ 


| II. 
1 7 Thine Eye pbſerv'd my Pain, 
| Thou good Samaritan ! = 
Spoil'd I lay, and bruis'd by Sin, 
Gaſp'd my faint, expiring Soul, 
Wine and Oil thy Love pour'd in, 
Clos'd my Wounds, „ and Macs: me whole. 


Hail 
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XIV. 


Hail the Life giving Lon p, 

Divine, engrafted Word! 

12 Thee the Life my Soul has found, 
Thee the Reſurrection prov'd : 

Dead I heard the quick'ning Sound, | 
Own'd oy Voice ; believ'd and lov'd ! 


XV. 
With Thee gone up on high 


I live, no more to die: 
Hir and Laft, I feel Thee now, 
|» Witneſs of thy empty Tomb, 
Alpha and Omega Thou | 
Waſt, and art, and art to come ef 
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TILL, o my Soul prolong 
The never ceaſing Song ! 
Cunnier my Theme, my Hope, my Joy D 
His be all my happy Days, 
Praiſe my ev'ry Hour employ, _ 
By ry Breath be ſpent in FROG 


It: . 
His would I wells they 54 
Who liv'd and dy'd for me: 
Grief was all his Life below, 
Pain, and Poverty, and Loſs ! 
Mine the Sins that bruis'd him ſo, 
Seourg'd and nail'd him to the Croſs. 


E 4 He 


* 
e 
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III. 
He bore the Curſe of All, 
A ſpotleſs Criminal: 1 
Burden'd with a World of Gullt, 
Blacken'd with Inputed Sin, 
Man to ſave his Blood he ſpilt. 
Py d. to make the Sinner clean. 


| IW. 
Join E Earth and = n to bleſs 


The LORD oz Righteoutne/s ? 
Myſt*ry of Redemption 1 his, 
This the Saviour's ſtrang Deſign, x 


Man's Offence was counted his, 


Ours is Righteouſneſs divine. 


Far * our Parent's Fall 
The Gift is come to All: 


Sinn'd we all, and dy'd in One? 


Juſt in One we all are made, 


15 = 1 Cnnisr the Law fulfill d alone, | 


Dy'd for All,” for All obey d. | 


| vI. 

In him compleat we ſhine, _ 
His Death, his r. mine. 4 
Fully am 1 juſtify d, | 

Free from Sin, and more than free 3 
Guiltleſs, fince for me he d y'd, 
Righteous, fince he Hod ſor me ! 


- VII. 
Jesu f to Thee I bow, 
Sav'd to the utmoſt now. 


O the Depth of Love divine 
Who thy Wiſdom's Stores can tell? 
Nl dh infinite is Thinè, 


Al _ Ways unſearchable |! 


* 
ORD, not unto Me 
(The Whole I diſclaim) 
All Glory to Thee 
| _Thro' Jesus's Name! 
Thy Gifts and thy Graces 
Pour'd down from above, 
Demand all our Praiſes, 
Our Thanks, and our Love. 
II. 
y Thy Faithfulnefs, Lo x op, 
| Each Moment we find, 
So true to thy Word, 
So loving and kind; 3 
Thy Mercy ſo tender 
To all the loſt Race, 
„ The fouleſt Offender 
| May turn, and find Grace. 


„ III. 
|. The Mercy [ feet, | 
hb To others 1 ſhew, 
I ſet to my Seal 
That J ssus is true x 
Ye all may find Favour 
Who come at his Call 


O!] come to my Saviour, 
| His Grace is for all. 


To ſave what was loſt 
From Heaven he came: 
Come, Sinners, and truſt 
In IEsus's Name 
He offers you Pardon, 
Hie bids you © Be free,” 
If Sin is your Burden, 
Ol come unto Me! 
K 5 
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O let me commend 
My Saviour to you, 
The Publican's Friend 
And Advocate too: 
For you he is pleading 
His Merits and Death 
With Gov interceding . f 
B For Sinners beneath. | : 


„ 
Then let us ſubmit 
His Grace to receive, 
Fall down at his Feet, 
And gladly believe ; 
We all are forgiven 
For IEsus's ſake, 
Our Title to Heaven 
His Merits we take. 


1 — 
rn 


; i 8 1 


Y Gov (if J may call Thee mine 
From Heav'n and Thee remov'd ſo far) 
Draw nigh ; thy pitying Ear incline, 1 
And caſt not out my languid Pray' r. 
Gently the Weak Thou lov'ſt to lead, : 
Thou lov'ſt to prop the feeble knee; 
© break not then a bruiſed Reed, 
Nor quench the * F lax | in me. 


| II. | 
Aveda in Sin, thy Voice I hear, 
And burſt the Barriers of my Tomb, 
In all the Marks of Death appear, 
Forth at thy Call, tho“ bound, 1 come; 
Give me, O give me fully, Loxp, 


ih Thy Reſurrection's Pow'r to know © _ 


Free 
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Free me indeed, pronounce the Word, 
And looſe my Bands, and let me go. 


| III. | 

F.ain would J go to Thee, my Gon, 
I hy. Mercies and my Wants to tell: 
I feel my Pardon ſeal'd in Blood; 

Saviour thy Love 1 wait to feel. 

Freed from the Pow'r of cancel'd Sin: 
When ſhall my Soul triumphant prove? 
Why breaks not out the Fire within 
In Flames of Joy and Praiſe and Love? 


. 

When ſhall my Eye affect my Heart, 
Sweetly diſſolv'd in gracious Fears ? 
Ah, Lok p, the Stone to Fleſh convert! 
And till thy lovely Face appears, 
Still may | at thy Footſtool keep, 

And watch the Smile of op ningHeav'n: 
* Much would | pray, and love. and weepz 
| I would, for 1 have much forgiv'n, 

4 9 | . 

* Yet, O] ten thouſand Luſts remain, 

And vex my Soul abſolv'd from Sin, 
Still rebel Nature ſtrives to reign, 

Still am J all unclean, unclean ! 
Aſſail'd by Pride, allur'd by Senſe; 

On Earth the Creatures court my ſtay; 


Falſe flatt'ring Idols, get ye hence, 
Created Good be far away 


. LE 
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* ' Jesv, to Thee my Soul afpires, . : 
14 Jesu, to Thee I plight my Vows, 
* Keep me from earthly baſe Deſires, 


My Gop, my Saviour, and my Spouſe. 
Fountain of all ſufficient Bliis, | 
| Thou art the Good J ſeek below; e 


5 Wa and Sacxey Por. 


Fulneſs of Joy i in Thee there is 
Without tis Mis“ ry all and Woe. + 


VII. 


Take this poor wand ring, worthleſs Heart, 
Its Wand' rings all to Thee are known, 
May no falſe Rival claim a Part, 
Nor Sin diſſeize Thee of thine own. 


. Stir up thy interpoſmg Pow'r, 


Save me from Sin, from Idols fave, 
Snatch me from fierce Temptation's Hour, 
And hide, O hide me in the Grave ! A 


VIII. 


1 loro Thou wilt accept me Now, 
1 #now my Sins are now forgiv'n f 

My Head to Death O let me bow, 
Nor keep my Life, to loſe my Heav'n. 

Far from this Snare my Soul remove, 
This only Cup 1 would decline, 

I deprecate a Creature-Love, 55 

| O take me, to ſecure me Thine. 


: i. 
Or if thy wifer Will ordain 
The Trial I would die to ſhun; 


Welcome the Strife, the Grief, the Pair, 


Thy Name be prais'd, thy Will be done! 
J from thy Hand the Cup receive, 
| Meekly ſubmit to thy Decree, 
Gladly fot Thee conſent to live! 


| Thou, Lo Rx, haſt liv'd, haſt dy'd for FR 


* 
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D 


The Lok p hath call d me by my Name, 


YEACE, doubting Heart—my Gon? sam! 
Who form'd me Man forbids my Fear: 


N 


Still nigh me, O my Saviour, ſtand, 


| Since Thou bafſt bid me 


I'll walk o'er Life's tempeſt'ous Sea, 
And yawning W hirlpools of Deſpair. | 


When Darkneſs intercepts the Skies, | 


. 122 „ö 
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The Lo p protects for ever near: | 


His Blood for me did once attone, 
And ſtill he loves, and guards his own. 


II. 
When paſling thro' the watry Deep, 
I aſk in Faith his promis'd Aid, 
The Waves an awful Diſtance keep, 
And ſhrink from my devoted Head : 
Fearleſs their Violence I dare, 
They cannot harm, for God is there! 
| ny. 
To Him my Eye of Faith I turn, 
And thro' the Fire purſue my Way; 
The Fire forgets its Pow'r to burn, Fo. 
The lambent Flames around me play : 
I own his Pow'r, accept the Sign, | 
And ſhout to-prove the Saviour mine. 


* . 4 % 
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And guard in fierce Temptation's Hour ; ; 


Nor Earth nor Hell ſhall pluck me thence. 
th $-1*3 27 53 Ir V 


come to thee, 
(Good as thou art, and ſtrong to ſave) 
Up-born by the unyielding Wave ; 

Dauntleſs, tho' Rocks of Pride be near, 


VI. 


And Sorrow's Waves around me roll; | 


My Soul a ſudden Calm ſhall feel, 
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When high the Storms of Paffon riſe, 
And half o'erwhelm my ſinking Soul; 


And hear a Whiſper, ** Peace, be fill.” 


my | "fp 
Tho' 3 in Affliction's Furnace try'd, 
Unhurt, on Snares and Dna, Ill tread ; 
Tho' Sin aſſail, and Hell thrown wide 
Pour all its Flames upon my Head, 
Like Mo/es' Buſh 1']l mount the higher, 
And flouriſh unconſum” d in Fire, | 


e of AxctLs 74 Mex. 


1 


E Worms of 8 our Gos es 
The Gop of Angels praiſe ; 


Angels. 


Mew. Praiſe him for us ye Angels Choir, hk 


The Earth born Sons of Grace. 


ä 11. 
Ang. His Image view, in Us diſplay's 
| His nobler Creatures view, : - 
Men. Lower than you our Souls he ia ; 
But he redeem'd them too. 


III. 


Ang. 3 Sz y | 1 


| Before the World began: 
Men. Our Nature too becomes divine, 
"» And Gov himſelf is Man. 


5 . 
Ang. He cloath'd us in theſe Rably of Light, | 
The +" of his Son : 


Ss. - 


| 


| 


v * Ang. 


Men. 


v. 


VI. 


VIII. 


IX 


Hr uns and Sa ED Porus. 
Men. 


Spirits like him he made us be, 

. pure Ethereal Flane; - 
Join'd | to the Lox p, one Spirit we. 
With Jxsus are the ſame. 


givin: 


We with tranſcendent Glory bright 
Have Cur1sT himſelf put on. 


— 


We ſee him on his dazzling Throne, 


Crowns he to us imparts : I 
To us the King of Kings comes down 
And reigns within our Hearts. 


VII. 
Pure as he did at firſt create, 
We Angels never. fel] : 
He ſaves us in our loſt Eſtate, 
And reſcues Man from Hell. 


When others finn'd, we faithful prov'd, 
His Love preſerv d us true; 
Vet own that we are more belov'd, 


He never dy'd for you. 


Worms of the Earth, to you we own 
The nobler Grace is 


Then praiſe with us the great Three One | 
" T0 we all meet in Heav/n, | 


* 
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ND can it be, that I ſhould gain 
An Int'reſt in the Saviour's Blood! 
y'd he for me ?— who caus'd his Pain! 


"For Tr WO him to ay purſu d. 


Amazing 
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Amazing Love! how can it be 
'That Thou, my God, ſhould'ſt die for me? 


_ | 

Tis My@®ry all! th' Immortal dies LS 9 

Who can explore his ſtrange Deſign! | 
In vain the firſt born Seraph tries 

To ſound the Depths of Love Divine: 
Tis Mercy all! let Earth adore; © | j 

Let Angel Minds enquire no more. 3 | 


„A * 
He left Ty Father's Throne above, | | 
(So free, ſo infinite his Grace!) e 
Empty'd himſelf of All, but Love, | 
And bled for Adam's helpleſs Race ; 
»Tis Mercy all, immenſe and free! 
For, O my Gop, it found out me! 
IV. + 15 
Long my impriſon d Spirit lay, 
Faſt bound in Sin and Nature's Night: : 


Thine'Eye diffus'd a quick ning Ray; 
I woke ; the Dungeon flam'd with Light; 


My Chains fell off, my Heart was free, 1 
I roſe, went forth, and follow'd Thee. f 

X N V. : 4 i 
Still the ſmall inward Voice I hear, 4 


That whiſpers all my Sins forgiv'n: 
Still th' attoning Blood is near, i 
That quench'd the Wrath of hoſtile Heav'n : oo 
I feel the Life his Wounds impart, : 
I feel my Saviour in my Heart. _— 


VI. 
No Condemnation now I dread, 
Jesvs, and all in him, is mine: > 
Alive in him, my living Head, | 
And cloath'd in Righteouſneſs divine, 
Bold I approach th' eternal Throne, 
And claim the Crown thro? CHRIST, my own. | | 
F 7 N 3 8 * 


